CHAPTER IX

ALTHOUGH the Minister of War had assured the marshal
that everything was ready for the campaign, it was nothing
of the kind, and the commander-in-chief had to stay a
fortnight at Valladolid, looking after the departure of the
troops and the transport of stores and ammunition. At
last the headquarters were removed to Salamanca, where my
brother and I were quartered with the Count of Montezuma,
a lineal descendant of the last Emperor of Mexico. The
marshal wasted three more weeks at Salamanca waiting for
General Reynier's corps. These delays, while hurtful to us,
were all in favour of the English.

The last,Spanish town towards the Portuguese frontier
is Ciudad Eodrigo, a fortress, if the strength of its works
alone be considered, of the third class, but having great im-
portance owing to its position between Spain and Portugal,
in a district with few roads, and those very difficult
for large guns and the apparatus of a siege train. It
was, however, absolutely necessary that the French should
get possession of the place. With this resolve, Mass6na left
Salamanca about the middle of June, and caused Eodrigo
to be invested by Ney's corps, while Junot covered the
operations from the attacks of an Anglo-Portuguese army,
which was encamped a few leagues from us, near the
Portuguese fortress of Almeida, under Lord Wellington.
Ciudad Eodrigo was defended by a brave old Spanish
general of Irish origin, Andrew Herrasti.

The French, unable to believe that the English would
have come so near the place just to see it captured under their
eyes, expected a battle. None took place; and on July 10,
the Spanish guns having been silenced, a part of the townjust as lie was
